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WV hich Will You choose? 


‘ewe Buricks «ar cs .; 


one nish priced car 


The purchase price will be approximately the same, but it tales 
little thought to determine which will be the wiser investment . 
which will yield the greaterhappiness .. . which the greater prest 
...and which the higher convenience, in these days when t 
cars are anecessity. More and more families are buying twoBui 
instead of one car of high price. You, too, will reap grea 
motoring satisfaction by making yours a two=Buick fami 


Buick offers 14 luxurious boaly types, priced from $1225 to S199 5 fo. &, 
factory, all available on the liberal General Afotors time payment plan. 


Buick Motor Company, Flint, Mich. + Division of General Motors Corporat 
Builders of Buick and Marquette Motor Cars 


Canadian Factories, M:Laughlin-Buick, Oshawa, Ontario 


1m E NEw 


BUICK 


WHEN BETTER AUTOMOBILES ARE BUILT...BUICK WILL BUILD THEM 
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' AN ANCIENT PREJUDICE 
HAS BEEN REMOVED 





AMERICANINTELLIGE. E 
scorns thatancientprejudice’ ich 
harshly dictated that age «is a 
limiting factor of usefulness. To- 
day, old age not only commands re- 
spect but demands its place in 


every walk of life. 
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“TOASTING DID IT”’— 


Gone is that ancient prejudice against cigarettes 
— Progress has been made. We removed the 
prejudice against cigarettes when we removed 
from the tobaccos harmful corrosive acrids (pun- 
gent irritants) present in cigarettes manufac- 
tured in the old fashioned way. Thus ‘‘TOAST- 
ING’’ has destroyed that ancient prejudice 
against cigarette smoking by men and by women. 


No Throat Irritation-No Cough. 








© 1929, The American Tobacco Co., Mfrs. 
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If you’ve been accustomed to wintering in Europe 
you'll find you’ve sacrificed none of the glamour by 
deciding, this year, to visit Havana. The Riviera... 
Monte Carlo... Paris... Madrid . . . all find expres- 
sion in Cuba’s decidedly foreign, cosmopolitan, inter- 
esting, gay and sophisticated atmosphere. Yet Cuba is 
only two hours from Miami by air . . . overnight by 
train and steamship, or two nights out from New York. 
If you’ve always spent the winter in the United States, 
then here is a new and broadening experience that 
you'll never forget! Something new to do every min- 
ute of the day and evening! Much to see and study in 
the native architecture, music, art and customs. New 
health and comfort in Cuba’s perpetual sunshine, with 
the added safety of knowing that you can keep con- 
stantly and economically in touch with your business, 
if necessary, by telephone or return quickly if the need 
should arise. Every conceivable sport and pastime is 
provided for. Here is the logical vacation for this day 
of changing business conditions and quick moves in 
industry. It is the sensible solution to the problem of 
gaining all the benefits of a warm southern winter, 
foreign atmosphere and complete recreation without 
the penalty of being too far from home or incurring 
excessive expense. 


A Trip ABROAD 
Not far away...not too expensive 





For information, etc., any Cuban consul, any travel agency, any steamship, rail- 
or airplane ticket office, or the Cuban National Tourist Commission, Havana, 
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Food Ships To Be Immune? 


Dr. Hoover, our President, wants 
immunity for food ships in war as a 
step to disarmament. 

Perhaps that would make war a little 
less disagreeable, but is that to be de- 
sired? War is a bad egg and when 
you break it it ought to smell. Better 
that it should. 

All such suggestions as not to allow 
submarines, not to allow poison gas, 
and not to let food ships through— 
are they not all a slight sprinkling of 
cologne on a dead horse! 

The greatest basis for hope of dis- 
engaging our world from war is that 
war has become intolerable. That is 
why measures suggested to humanize 
it may do more harm than good. 


In his funeral Clemenceau was an 
example to us all. Not so much be- 
cause he dispensed with the ministra- 
tions of the clergy at the grave, for that 
is a matter of taste, but because of the 
simplicity with which he went to earth. 

Not a drum was heard, not a funeral 
note. No fuss at all; only a few people 
that he wanted, and for the rest, some 
distance off, the people of the country- 
side. No hearse, no plumes and a plain 
box of a coffin that a Chicago racketeer 
would have scorned. So the only real 
performer at that funeral was the de- 
ceased, and he got all the attention. 

—E. S. Martin. 


The trouble is most of us know hun- 
dreds of ways to spend money and only 
one way to make it. 
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Scott Shots 


After all, Rudy Vallee is just a boy 
who was born with a silver croon in 
his mouth. 


Seeing that skirts have become 
longer and the dollar bills have become 
smaller, it takes more money than ever 
to cover a girl. 


Prohibition must be a failure in New 
York. Thirty thousand speak« asies 
can’t be wrong. 


After the unexpected has happened, 
somebody always knew it would 








A fool motorist is one who thinks 
that a locomotive is whistling just to 
keep up its courage. 





If the government really war 
raise money it should put a tar 
the accents returning travelers 
home with them. 





We suppose that after a Hollywoox 
girl has been married three time 
can keep the husband. 


It’s about time for a play to arr 
on Broadway called Uncle Tom’ 
Penthouse. 


“Here’s to crime,” is a pretty zood 
toast, but a much better one is “let's 
drink to excess.” 


It would be easy enough to keep the 
wolf from the door if only we could 
; - keep the bears from the market. 

Gift Suggestions —W. W. Scott. 
For Him 

Cigarette Case, Flask, Yacht, Re- 
volver, Gin, Iodine, Adhesive Tape, 
Aspirin, Bromo Seltzer, Police Whistle, 
Skates, Brass Knucks, Dice, Set of 
Poker Chips, Parachute, Smoking 
Jacket. 


Forced diet. 


For Her 


Flask, Cigarette Case, Yacht, Re- 
volver, Gin, Iodine, Adhesive Tape, 
Aspirin, Bromo Seltzer, Police Whistle, 
Skates, Brass Knucks, Dice, Set of 
Poker Chips, Smoking Jacket, Para- 


chute. —Tom Sims. 





The used car is not so much of a 
problem as the used parking space. 


A good name for a new magazine 
would be Pre-War Stories. “Keep out of there, you bum! That's the millionaires’ bread line!” 





Doggerel 
The Pekinese 


Behold the pretty Pekinese, 

Diminutive and weak-in-knees, 

4 dog duenna to the ladies 

Who's found that life is far from 
Had: >. 

These bored and blasé libertines 

Get luscious looks at boudoir scenes, 

(And |adies don’t wear crinolines!) 

Let common hounds hunt quails and 
gop rs! 

The Pckinese, the dirty loafers, 

Pretend that they are bred too highly 

For vulgar sports, the while they slyly 

Are living canine lives of Riley! 


—Arthur L. Lippmann. 


Among the great joys of going home 
for Christmas is seeing how your old 
sweethearts have turned out. 


The ideal dinner guest for an Ameri- 
can host these days is one who doesn’t 
drink anything to speak of. 


? om 
until it hurts. 7 


aX r 
The sympathetic old gentleman who used to feed lumps of sugar to cab- 
horses now hands out a little stimulant to freezing taxicabs. 


pad 
; SN ee Cuse> 
It doesn’t take very long to give Way, é 


Anagrins 

Scramble up some fun for yourself. 
Take each word given below, rearrange 
the letters in it and with the one given 
letter make up the new word which is 
defined. 

<1) Scramble shoal with a g and 
get something on your foot. 

(2) Scramble stripes with an n and 
get one without. 

(3) Scramble Aopper with a ¢ and 
get a Biblical man. 

(4) Scramble solve with ac and get 
something on your breath. 

(5) Scramble chortle with an i and 
get someone who chortles at long skirts. 

(6) Scramble measles with an n and 
get another pest. 

Answers on page 29 


A woman will pick up a head of 
lettuce in a hand on which sparkles 
a two-carat diamond and _ exclaim 
“What! Eighteen cents!” 


; You'll usually get credit for knowing 
what you are talking about if you'll 
Hasituat Backstapper: AA, there, hostess! just keep your mouth shut. 
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Merry Christmas, Mr. Kelly! 
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One Woman In A Million 
by Homer Croy 


D TWITTER had been married 

seven years and was as happy as 

a basket of kittens in an animal- 
show window. 

Just seven years ago he had led her 
down the aisle at high noon, 
while the pipe organ was expen- 
sively playing Lohengrin, and 
had slipped the plain gold band 
on her finger. Seven short hap- 
py irs. 

Norhing in all 
these years had 
come to mar this 
blessed state, except 
now and then a 
breakfast table spat 
which really should 
not be counted at 

Yes, seven long 

s of happiness. 

course, Iris, 
wife, was not 
for few 
are. Many 

n enjoy this 
netion, but 
you marry 

alas! alas! that 

ther story. 

| so we have a picture of 

Twitter going happily to 

< each morning, and coming 

ly home each evening, and 
ing the door and there 
| be Iris in her rubberized 

. the table set and the per- 

or singing softly. 

And then one day something 
happened. 

He met Winifred Fales. All 
his life he would remember that mo 
ment. He had gone out with the Boss 
to indulge in an afternoon of golf, and 
there on the club verandah it happened. 
It would always be a hallowed spot. 

“The course is in good condition 
today, don’t you think so?” she said, 
and it was as if the New York Sym- 
phony were playing for him privately. 

“Yes, it’s in splendid condition,” he 
said, hardly able to talk on account of 
the sweet music. 

He met her many times, and a won- 


derful woman she was. She made sim- 
ple little homebody Iris seem as old- 
fashioned and out of date as a bustle. 

Ed began to see Iris’ faults more an4 
more plainly, and the more he saw 
them the more enchanting Winifred, 
the Wonder Woman, seemed. How 
lovely she looked, and when she 
came into a room it was as if Corot 


TA 
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He had had a splendid afternoon with Winifred. 


had painted a picture of Dawn and 
then had_ destroyed all the rest of his 
landscape. 

“This can’t go on,” said Winifred, 
the W. W. “You must make a choice. 
Which is it going to be—Iris or me?” 

The time had come. He must make 
his decision; must decide between Win- 
ifred, the Wonder Woman, and plain, 
simple, interested-only-in-her-home-and- 
radio Iris. 

Ed Twitter came up the front path 
to his home and reached into his 


pocket for the key to let himself into 
his house. He had had a splendid 
afternoon with Winifred; they had 
played a round of golf, and then on the 
lovely terrace they had had tea to- 
gether and he had looked deep into 
two translucent pools that are usually 
called eyes. 

“You've got to decide tonight or 
never,” she had said, and now Ed 
Twitter was coming home to tell Iris 
that It Was All Over. 

Softly he inserted the key into the 
door and entered. And there sat Iris 
at the little table-desk in the corner of 
the living-room adding and _ subtract- 
ing figures. 

And then he knew what she was do- 
ing. Why, of course! He'd forgotten 
the day. This was the date she re 
ceived her monthly bank statement and 

now she was going 
over it and check- 
ing it up. 
Suddenly, as she 
sat there, her fin- 
gers flying, intent 
upon her work, a 
great and noble pas- 
sion surged through 
Ed’s soul and he 
saw her at her real 
worth. Iris did have 
faults—there was 
no doubt about that 
—but she could 
keep her check- 
book balanced cor- 
rectly. She was one 
woman in a million, or possibly 
two million. 

Turning, Ed let himself softly 
out of the room and stole down 
to the chain drug store and called 
up Winifred. 

“You told me this afternoon that I 
would have to make my decision. Well, 
I’ve made it—it’s Iris. Why, I love that 
woman,” he fairly shouted. 

Hanging up the receiver he began 
to run with all his strength toward 
home. 





WILLINGDRIFT 
by 
Eric Hatch 


A series of humorous stories will start 
in the January 3? issue 

















“Wanta buy one of these pencils?” 


The Letters Of A Modern _ if you wanted to work. Some fellows It will be nice to have you at home 


Father wouldn’t have discouraged you this again, now that you won’t be singing 
7 way until after they had taken a lot of Your Affectionate Father, 


My Dear Daughter: an are McCready Huston. 


Your mother and I were awfully dis- 
appointed to get your letter saying that 
your singing teacher was sure you could 
have a career in grand opera if you 
would study hard enough. Your mother 
thinks you must be terribly low at be- 
ing barred this way. 
But of course you understand that I 
never thought you could sing much, 
and I was really surprised when you 
picked out voice as an excuse for get- 
ting to New York for the winter. 
There are easier rackets. Your sister 
Eloise—you recall her, I suppose; she 
is the one with red hair—had a year in 
New York once by simply mentioning —. ww enw 
she was going to take some work at ( ty a \ 
7 . te t , Ly j/med 
Columbia. Eloise knew I would never VS, ar 
check up on her. : 
Your brother Sheridan got his by 
pretending once that he wanted to 
come into the brick business with me 
and needed to look over some plants in 
the East. I tell you how we'll fix it. 
As you are the youngest and happened 
to stumble on a hard one, just drop 
your lessons and stay on and have a 
good time for a couple of months. 
It was mighty square of your teacher 
to tell you that you could have a career “When out on the lawn there arose such a clatter.” 


Wy \* 


wi {4 


‘Twas Tue Nicut Berore CuHrisTMASs. 





Little Rambles With 
Serious Thinkers 


The leg is becoming nasty again, 
with its long silken covering of skirts 
—Fannie Hurst. 


It is not what men do that counts in 
this world, but what they say. 
—H. L. Mencken. 


Only a very uneducated person now- 
adays would want to put those two 
Landseer dogs: Dignity and Impu 
dence, on a drawing-room wall. Yet 
they pleased immensely, in their day. 
And the interest was sustained, per- 
haps, for twenty years. But after twen- 
ty years, it has become a humiliation 
to keep them hanging on the walls of 
Chatsworth or wherever they hang. 
They should be burnt, of course. They 
only make an intolerable  stuffiness 
wherever they are. 


—D. H. Lawrence. y Ses Jf . . ‘ Saas 


It is foolish to attempt to make = _ + 
money out of the theatre; I mean by i a SS Move USAMA COS WAAR HS e 
N \ 


that, foolish to attempt to make a great 
deal of money. —Gordon Craig. 


America is the freest nation and 
therefore the driest nation. 
—F, Scott McBride. 


cannot help wondering whether 

Hower of civilization, are to 
iquished by these barbarians, the 
cans, as the ancient Greeks were 
Romans. 


—Geo. Bernard Shaw. 


Men are vain, but they won’t mind 
women’s working so long as they get 
smaller salaries for the same jobs. 
—Irvin Cobb. 
People should compliment ladies and 
leave men alone. 
—Erich Maria Remarque. 


Life is only work, then more work, 
and then more work. 


—Charles Evans Hughes. 


Women are getting dumber as they 
grow smarter. —Mary Garden. 


If housework were conducted accord- 
ing to the principles of efficiency which 
motivate any well run business, it could 
all be accomplished in about fifteen 
minutes a day. -—Heywood Broun. 


Never have I seen a beautiful woman. 
Broce Frenp: Cheerio! I’ve saved a deck of cards from the wreck! —David Wark Griffith. 
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Impressions of Radio Hours. 
Rudy Vallee of the Fleischman hour, swallows a yeast cake. 














NEW YORK—The prohibition law 
“can not be enforced in this section of 
the nation” because so many people 
participate in the “silly and offensive 
fashion of breaking the law for diver- 
sion,” in the opinion of Miss Virginia 
Gildersleeve, dean of Barnard College. 
She expressed her views on the dry 
laws before a general assembly of stu- 
dents, whom she counseled to obey the 
laws whether they believed in them 
or not. 


down and pick 90 
ovt yours,mum! 


"Oh, just #_ 
leave — 
any one AT 

of them «| 
tonight — 

I'm too q 
Sleepy to 
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BROCKTON, Mass.—Albert Swann 
got intoxicated and telephoned the po- 
lice, describing his condition, where- 
upon he was arrested. Later he ex- 
plained that he was afraid he might 
mect with an accident if he attempted 
to go home alone. 


CHICAGO—Before Mrs. Lovina 
Williamson became Mrs. Williamson, 
she asked Virgil Williamson how he 
made his money. “Copper,” said he, 
and so they were married. Now Wil- 
liamson is asking for a divorce. He 
says his wife left him when she found 
out that “copper” did not refer to the 
stock market; and that her husband is 
a member of the force. 


RENO, Nev.—Charging her hus- 
band, by his fondness for the links, has 
made her a “golf widow,” Mrs. Gloria 
G. Stantiford filed suit for divorce. 
Among other cruelties enumerated in 
her brief, Mrs. Stantiford avers her 
husband repeatedly refused to give her 
an allowance to pay her bridge debts. 


BOSTON, Mass.—Directors of the 
Massachusetts Total Abstinence Soci- 
ety have asked the Attorney General to 
dissolve the Society and transfer about 
$50,000 to the Woman’s Christian 
Temperance Union. The Society is 
one of the oldest of its kind in the 
country, but directors explained that 
many of its officers are dead, and that 
it has not recently been functioning. 
The Boston sense of humor. 


WASHINGTON—For long skirts, 
it seems, the government of France is 
responsible. Senator Walsh of Massa- 
chusetts told the Senate he had been 
informed on highest authority that 
French designers had followed a gov- 
ernment suggestion to use more cloth. 


NEW YORK CITY—Our youngest 
generation will grow up in sophisti- 
cated ignorance of Peter Rabbit, Hump- 
ty-Dumpty and all their ilk if Marie 
Duggan and Alice Dalgeish, two kin- 
dergarten experts of Teachers’ College, 
have their way. In connection with 
Book week for children, they suggest 
explorations, flights, manufactures, 
wool raising and Shakespeare as the 
new childhood lore instead of a lot of 
“ridiculous nonsense” about sitting on 
a tuffet or falling off a wall. 


BOUNTY 


—_ 





GREEN RIVER, Wyo.—When Jack 
Evers, Green River big game hunter, 
appeared at the court house to claim 
a wolf bounty he got a big surprise. 

The animal he had shot and skinned 
was the Sheriff’s pet police dog. 


BROOKLYN, N. Y.—Authorities at 
the Menorah Home for the Aged con- 
sider Morris Stern, ninety-nine, a rebel. 
He has run away thirteen times. Now 
he has taken up smoking. His first 
cigar landed him in the King’s County 
Hospital, but he declares he will yet 
learn how. 


and Elsewhere 


"I'm glad to 
See they're 
labelling the 

ambassa- 
dors.” 
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LONDON, Eng.—A loud plea for a 
new evening dress for waiters, so that 
they may be distinguished from guests, 
has been made to the Hotel Proprietors 
Association by the National Association 
of Outfitters. E. W. Collett, chairman 
of the outfitters, pointed out the em- 
barrassment of the guest who shakes 
the hand of an immaculately clad gen- 
tleman instead of handing him stick 
and cane. “Waiters,” said Mr. Collett, 
“should agree on some distinctive dress, 
such as mess jackets with ribands 
across the chest.” 


VIENNA—Two thousand men have 
organized a world League for the 
Rights of Men to which they invite 
men from all countries with the object 
of “freeing man from the slavery of 
women.” “Down with alimony is the 
war cry.” “The distress of men is the 
cry of the day everywhere,” says their 
pamphlet. “What does marriage mean 
to an unprincipled woman? Nothing 
less than ‘this alimony business,’ to 
which every man is relentlessly ex- 
posed.” 





“Bringing in the Yale log.” 


TOM and JERRY 


The College Mixers 


We hang around the girls a lot 

And what a repertoire we've got! 

We borrow someone else’s crate, 

And go out riding very late. 

We never mimic movie stuff, 

We're just like diamonds in the rough. 

We rush them home with utmost speed 

And never treat them to a feed. 

We never have a single cent, 

Our time’s the only thing that’s spent. 
—Eggleston. 


Football is a great game. Anything 
that will make eleven college boys, not 
counting the substitute members of the 
team, stop drinking from September 
until Thanksgiving is a great game. 


In the better barber shops everything 
is sterilized but the conversation. 


Wonder if it’s true that traffic cops 
are paid by the word. 


It’s discouraging when you back and 
twist and turn and finally do get 
parked in a narrow space to find that 
you can’t get the car door open because 
it bumps against a fire plug. 


Television is coming and already 
some of us are practicing on the faces 
we are going to make at central. 


One rabbit’s foot may not be so 
lucky, but four of them would bring 
good luck to the pedestrian if he could 
use them the way the rabbit does. 


BLotTTo: 


Oohie, lookout! 


It Sims To Me 


The only advantage a highbrow has 
is the wrinkles in his forehead that keep 
the wind from blowing off his hat. 


If you have a fur coat or a coat with 
a fur collar, always take it off before 
sitting in a barber’s chair for a shave 
or a haircut. 


Somehow a breakfast nook reminds 
me of a rumble seat. 


A mother never loses confidence in 
her son, not even when he becomes a 
member of a string trio. 


A good education enables you to get 
into more intelligent trouble. 


It’s too bad that cows are not about 
a block long and six stories high, be- 
cause steak costs entirely too much. 


One rainy afternoon I was sitting at 
home wishing I had a whole pound of 
pure platinum, or a quart of blue-white 
diamonds, or a gallon of radium, and a 
friend came in with some genuine un- 
cut rye, a full pint. 


One time I heard a very cautious 
man say over the phone, “Central, give 
me Main 7642, approximately. 

—Tom § 


A hornet’s nest!! 





Life in Washington 
B )RAH’S bowstring nipped the 


‘Young Turk” revolution in the 
bud, when the “Hoover Senators” tried 
to stage an eleventh hour fight for the 
Tarifi. Their leaders were Senators 
McNary (who invented the wicked 
“equalization fee”), Vandenburg (who- 
ever he may be), 
and Henry Allen 
(of Republican 
National Publicity 
fame.) Their mot- 
to was, “We could 
not love the Tariff 
much, loved we 
not office more.” 
When the Big 
Noise from Boise 
learned that the 
Admin i st r ation 
actually wanted a 
tariff, the Senate 
promptly voted to 
adjourn on No- 
vember 23, leav- 
ing the Bill at 
half-mast. Wise 
guys say that that’s where it will re- 
main. The leaders of Congress then 
blandly told the President that their 
work was completed. The farmers got 
half a billion dollars and the nation 
didn’t get a bigger and better tariff. 
So we had something to be thankful 
for, after all. 


. Allen, 
1 favorite of 
Pres. Hoover's. 


The squabble about the naval mis- 
sion to London was compromised by 
the State Department backing down. 
The President decided that the Navy 
Department might just as well sit in 
on the Conference in January, and he 
added to the delegation Ambassadors 
Morrow and Gibson, who, with Dawes, 
will make Secretary Stimson feel like 
an impresario with three prima don- 
nas in the same troupe. We will have 
seven delegates and they will probably 
return with seven different treaties. 

\ tidal wave struck the “Olympic” 
in mid-ocean, giving the vessel such a 
nasty jar that Mr. J. P. Morgan, on- 
of our rising young bankers, arose from 
his bunk to inquire “What was that?” 
So now he knows how most of us felt 


Life 


when our favorite 
stock did a nose-dive 
for terra firma. The 
President conferred 
with more big busi- 
ness men than ever 
existed outside the 
talkies and each and 
every one of them, 
on leaving the White 
House remarked that 
“the business of the 
country is funda- 
mentally sour.” At 
least, it sounded like 
that. 


The unregenerate sen, MeNary stepping 


carried the war into 
Clarence True Wil- 
son’s country by indicting Mr. Deni- 
son, a dry-voting Congressman from 
Illinois, for the illegal possession of 
eighteen bottles of Scotch, six bottles 
of gin, and six bottles of assorted 
liquor. The booze was found in Mr. 
Denison’s sanctum in the House Office 
Building. He says it was all a mistake. 
The zealous officer who acted upon the 
evidence will probably conclude that 
Denison is right, or else the Anti- 
Saloon League has lost its sex appeal. 

Harry Sinclair left the District jail 
the other day, after having rolled 
enough pills in the prison infirmary to 


out to leadership. 
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last the inmates for months. A local 
jail-delivery is expected any day now. 
. . . The Pacific Coast police have been 
employing a mechanical “lie-detector” 
in cross-examining suspects. The idea 
is not thought likely to have a strong 
appeal in political circles. . . . Clemen- 
ceau, Secretary Good, and Senator War- 
ren made their last public appearance. 
. « « The Russians and the Chinese are 
still fighting to see which shall be en- 
titled the “aggressor” under the Kel- 
logg Pact As a result of a decision 
by the Comptroller-General, the Fed- 
eral Radio Commission hasn’t got the 
money to pay its bills. Neither have we. 


—]. F. 


Models by Barksdale Rogers 


Sen. Vandenburg, leader of the 
“Young Turks.” 
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New Enctanpver: OA, sure! 


The sextiment of this village is so 
“dry” that the bootleggers have to go around disguised as St. Bernards. 
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How to Play 
Phrugmhumnb la! 


4 Game for the Children on 
Rainy Afternoons 


Basically a simple sport, phrugmhumnb a> 
lal can be played by any two children — 
whose mother can gather thirty cats and persuade them to hold 
thermometers in their mouths. This done, each cat is then cajoled 
into a different degree of temperature. 

The point of the game is for the kiddies to guess the sum total 
of all the different temperatures. The child whose calculation is 
the closest is rewarded with a plum duff. The other child gets 
only a plain ordinary duff. 


~ Dr. Sevss 














Jensen, Junior 


I had just about finished opening the 
morning mail when Jensen dashed over 
to my desk. I recognized the expres- 
sion on his face at once. I had seen it 
there too often to miss its import. Jen- 
sen was about to enter upon another 
period of offspring adulation. 

“That kid of mine,” said Jensen, 
“that wonderful kid of mine!” For a 
moment he was breathless with admira- 
tion. “I had a great future picked for 
him. I could see him a powerful cap- 
tain of industry or possibly a celebrated 
physician or attorney. But he’s going 
to be something greater, something 
more noble and inspired.” 

Just then the phone rang and Jensen 
was silent for a moment as I spoke. 

“He has the spark of an Ingersoll in 
him,” continued Jensen. “I see signs of 
that intellectual honesty that character- 
ized Voltaire. He is a second Lincoln, 
a Washington, a—” 

“Well, what’s he done now?” I 
asked, resolved to have it over with. 

“What’s he done! Man, do you 
realize it’s only two weeks before 
Christmas! And every kid in town is 
a hypocrite, a juvenile sycophant, smil- 
ing and smirking his sweetest for 
selfish motives. But not that kid of 
mine! No, sir! Yesterday he smashed 
a kitchen window. He refuses to eat 
his oatmeal. Christmas or no Christ- 
mas. He sasses his mother. He won't 
go to bed at nine. Do you realize 
what that indicates at this season of the 
year? Even if it means fewer gifts for 
him, he won’t act an insincere part for 








WIFE: 
were married. 
“Yes, you'd better get off!” 


“I say, Mr. Floorwalker, 1 don’t know what 
to get my wife for Christmas. Could you sug- 
gest something?” 

“Psychoanalist—third floor—rear.” 





It’s just nineteen years since we 


selfish reasons. But he’s not going to 
suffer for it. He’s going to get the 
biggest and best toys I can buy. He's 
a second Thomas Paine, a mentally 
honest genius, a, a—” 

“A call for Mr. Jensen,” said the 
switchboard operator, much to my re- 


lief. Arthur L. Lippmann. 


Were Looking for Santa 


Santa came to our house 
Last night very late. 
Down the chimney slipped he 
And came out through the grate. 


No one was awakened, 
Not a dog barked “woof!” 
No one heard the reindeer 
Patter on the roof, 


Santa left his thumb prints 
On an ingle nook 
And took our sterling silver— 
The dirty little crook! 
—A.L.L. 


Take courage, disgruntled husbands! 


x N, Even Mrs. Santa Claus kicks about that 


Tue Catrrornta Ostzopatu Is Assistep By AN Opportune EarTHQuake. 
Patient: I say, Doc, do I get a reduction in my bill on account of this? 


one night a year off. 


At Christmas the children hang up 
the stockings and their parents hang 
up the tradesmen. 


There are men who can take a drink 
or stay alone. 
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until Christmas.” 















Christmas on the Island 


“mane? OR the _blase, 
SS hard-boiled New 
ys |i Yorker who lives 


in an apartment and 
doesn’t go back home 
to Ashtabula for the 
holidays, Christmas is 
a tough time . . . it is 
a pollyanna season that 
just ruins his advanced 
theories of life . . . the 
spirit of peace on earth, 
good will to men, sur- 
rounds him, the old- 
fashioned _hearthside 
comes into its own and 
family reunions are the 
order of the day... 
sentiment reigns supreme and even the 
cynic-about-town begins to have dis- 
turbing visions and strange thoughts 
... he laughs sardonically at the hurry- 
ing shoppers and the poor saps loaded 
down with bundles who seem to look 
so happy, but in spite of himself he 
begins to wonder if the old folks at 
home are going to put the tree in the 





same corner of the living room, if the 

same gang will be at the Christmas Eve 

party and who will take his job 

dressing up as Santa Claus ... he 

wonders if Cousin Benny from 

El Dorado will bring that bot- 

tle of Christmas Scotch and if 

the old crowd will gather in 

the kitchen . . . as he stares 

across the street at the brick 

wall of the Noel Arms apart- 

ment he sees his old street 

covered with snow, wreaths in 

all the windows and the 

neighbors shouting cheery 

greetings to each other .. . 

he sees it at night with the 

windows ablaze and the trees 

on the front lawns decorated 

with colored lights . . . he re- 

members lying in a big feather 

bed and listening to the 

chimes of the church down at . 

the corner ringing out “Stilly 

Night” on the crisp silence of the air 
. and he remembers the peculiar 

way he always felt when he heard it 

... then the roar of the city breaks into 

his day dream, brings him back to his 

senses and he realizes there is no place 

for sentiment in this Molochian Mecca 

of Mammon... 


No Room in The Inn 























Somehow Christmas doesn’t 
seem to fit in in Manhattan... 
that is, the old-fashioned CArist- 
mas that we were brought up 
on ... it seems a little false in 
our hard, fast moving metropoli- 
tan life, with its roaring accom- 
paniment of construction, traffic 
jams and subways, its skyscrapers, 
delicatessens, theatres and night 
clubs . . . and we miss it... it 
is much the same as poverty to 
the man who once had riches 
. . « he can’t get away from its 
memories . . . when an attempt is 
made to celebrate it in the good 
old-fashioned way there is some- 
thing empty about it . . . noth- 























ing is sadder than the overdeco- 






























































rated elevator with its greedy, grin- 
ning colored boy ... the cold res- 
taurant with its special Christmas Din- 
ner, served by a wistful waitress who 
came here from Kansas City to make 
her fortune . . . the “Merry Christmas” 
sign hanging next to the “No Checks 
Cashed” sign back of the speakeasy bar 

. . the lonesome looking audience in 
the theatres and the sad looking actors 
back of the footlights . . . they’ve all 
come to the big city to make their for- 
tunes and most of them have gained 
what they were after, but they’ve lost 
something too. 
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New York Life 


New York Notes 


We can’t think of anything that 
would brighten the city more than 
having Roxy or Paramount ushers as 
subway guards .. . One advantage of 
living in New York is that you can 
keep your friends for years, because 
you don’t see them often . . . Another 
advantage to living in New York is 
that the neighbors have something to 
talk about besides you . . . What if 
you rented an office on the eighty- 














TO 


fourth floor of Al Smith’s new sky- 
scraper and all the elevators broke 
down and you were on the ground 
floor and had a sprained ankle and 
there was a quart of pre-war rye in your 
office? . . . It is true that prohibition 
encourages law violators—policemen 
naturally hate to leave a nice warm 
speakeasy just to go out and look for 
somebody to arrest ... It seems funny 
not to think of the days when you 
looked up and down the street cau- 


tiously and walked past a speakeasy - 


three or four times before you went up 
and rang the bell. 


Manna-About-Town 


Lily Damita ... Lily Damita... 
Lily Damita ... Lily Damita ... Lily 
Damita ... Lily Damita ... Lily Da- 
mita... Lily Damita... Lily Damita 
... Lily Damita ... Lily Damita... 
Lily Damita ... Lily Damita .. . Lily 
Damita ... Lily Damita . . . Lily Da- 


mita... Lily Damita ... Lily Damita 
... Lily Damita ... Lily Damita... 
Lily Damita ... and Lily Damital 


Manhattan Raps-ody 


Who said “Peace on earth, ete.” ... 
Cole Porter's bad taste in the “Oyster” 
song in “Fifty Million Frenchmen” ... 
Mr. A. Erlanger is only too willing to 
give Lire’s Ticket Service plenty of 
seats for “Ladies of The Jury” ané 
“Your Uncle Dudley” which are flops, 
but not one for “Strictly Dishonorable” 
and that is strictly dishonorable! . . . 
Samuel Marx, Editor of “New York 
Amusements” sticking up for Max Lief 
because I knocked his book, which is 
what you might call Semetiquette ... 

the apparent rudeness of 
alleged society folks in the- 
atre lobbies, or do they act 
that way to be noticed? ... 
Why, for the love of Mike, 
do good restaurants use 
paper covered lumps of 
sugar? ... why don’t the 
police get busy and chase 
the hundreds of fresh kids 
off the streets who try to 
graft money by ppening 
the doors of theatre-goer’s 
cars? .. . why don’t these 
high-hat Childs restaurants 
spend less on their decora- 
tions and give us linen 
napkins? 
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"Theatre 


HE opening night of “Fifty 

Million Frenchmen” was quite 

the most brilliant and amusing 
party that has been given this season. 
Everybody in the world was there— 
my dear, literally everybody. The old 
Lyric Theatre fairly quivered with 
orgueil to embrace so many great 
names and éelles faces within its por- 
tals. The soirée was indeed a gala one. 

To begin with, the auditorium was 
draped w th festoons of pansies, and 
other seasonable flowers, suspended in 
mid-air by toy balloons bearing like- 
nesses of Mr. E. Ray Goetz. The flags 
of all nations outlined the boxes and 
balconies, and a small but costly “fa- 
vor” was attached to the back of each 
seat. The ushers were dressed as char- 
acters from Mother Goose. The smoke- 
room was fitted out cunningly as an 
old-fashioned bar (only in fun, of 
course) at which refreshments consist- 
ing of fruit cup. raisin-brown-bread- 
and-frankfurter sandwiches and maple 
nut ice cream were served throughout 
the evening. The crush about the bar 
was, as you may well imagine, posi- 
tively suffocating. Mr. Hermann Oel- 
richs and I were so long in reaching it 
that we barely had time for half-a-dozen 
fruit cups before the festivities began. 

And by the festivities, I do not mean 
the show itself. The show was merely 
one of the many, many enjoyable inci- 
dents of the evening. First of all, be- 
fore the show began, Mayor Walker 
and Miss Elsa Maxwell staged a mock 
wedding in the lobby, which was ap- 
propriately decorated with lilies-of-the- 
valley and black and blue bunting. 
Miss Maxwell wore a princess gown of 
ivory moiré and a veil caught fetch- 
ingly over one ear with a cluster of 
orange blossoms. The Mayor set off 
his conventional evening clothes with 
a pair of tan shoes and was excruciat- 
ingly droll. 

When the “wedding” was over, we 
all ducked for apples and munched 
pop-corn balls and played Post Office 
until we thought our sides would split 
with laughing. We were glad enough 
to see Mr. Vincent Astor, dressed in 
livery, appear in the doorway and an- 
nounce, with a merry twinkle in his 
eye, that “Messieurs et mesdames sont 
servis!” Then we all filed into the 


theatre to see the show. 
Of course, no one paid the slightest 
attention to seat stubs. 


It was all so 





gay and carefree and we all knew each 
other so well that we just sat down 
wherever we pleased. I, for one, played 
bridge all during the first scene with 
Miss Mary Brown Warburton and the 
Prince and Princesse de Faucigny- 
Lucinge on a strapontin placed in the 
aisle to give the theatre a French feel- 
ing. Then I moved over to Lady 
Mendl’s ping-pong game in the left 
centre aisle. It was like that. Every- 
one did precisely as he liked. At one 


point, while the plot was being un- 
folded in a scene depicting the Ritz 
Bar on the stage, Mr. William Rhine- 
lander Stewart stepped down to the 
footlights and stopped the show long 
enough to organize a little supper party 








Hot on the trail of every successful 
playwright. 


with Miss Genevieve Tobin, Miss Betty 
Compton and Mr. William Gaxton, 
who were for the moment on the stage, 
being members of the company. 

At the end of the first act, Mr. Nor- 
man Bel-Geddes’ setting representing 
the racetrack at Longchamps looked so 
comfortable and so near, that a score of 
us, headed by that adorable cut-up, Mrs. 
Fred Havemeyer, went up on the stage 
and sat in the grandstand until the 
curtain came down. Being trapped, 
thus, behind the curtain, there wasn’t 
anything for it but to stay backstage, 
so we went into the dressing rooms 
and “made up” and appeared as 
“guests” in the second act scenes in 
the lounge at the Hotel Claridge, Zel- 
li’s, the Chateau Madrid, and whatnot. 

It was in this way that I came to 
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by Ralph IA @ 


arto m 


hear part of the show. And y ery cute 
it was, too. All about Paris. I became 
deeply interested in it before it was 
over. The music and lyrics are by 
Mr. Cole Porter, who is about as 
clever at this sort of thing as they come. 

I'd a little rather he’d forget his studies 
in zoology and geography. I’m begin. 
ning to force laughs at the sex life of 
the armadillo in Lithuania. But, | 
suppose, given my choice, I’d rather 
hear that than songs about mother in 
Tennessee. However, the show has 
three songs that I'd rather hear than 
eat: “Do You Want to See 
“Find Me a Primitive Man,” and “I’m 
in Love.” The last two are magnifi- 
cently put over by Miss cag Hoey 
and there are few funnier comed ennes 
than Miss Helen Broderick turned out 
to be. 

On the whole, a good time was had 
by all. 


Paris?” 


UT (and here is another of those 

awful confessions it is necessary 
to make in a job like this if one is to 
Keep Faith with One’s Public) | had 
a much better time at “Sons O’ Guns.” 
The names oi Arthur Swanstrom, Ben 
ny Davis and Fred J. Coots, who wrote 
the music, are not much more than 
names to me, and the book of the en- 
tertainment is less elegant and less origi- 
nal than the book of “Fifty Million 
Frenchmen,” but the moment the cur- 
tain goes up at the Imperial one is 
blasted out of one’s seat with noise and 
color and movement of the most agree- 
able sort and there are not five whole 
minutes during the evening in which 
one is allowed to lapse into thoughts of 
one’s private life. Except for a mo- 
ment in a bedroom scene, the thing 
keeps on its toes from beginning to end 
and the jokes are infinitely funnier 
than the jokes in “Fifty Million French- 
men.” They are not only funnier, but 
fresher and more intelligent. 

If that isn’t enough, the show has 
Jack Donahue at his best—and Mr. 
Donahue’s best is the best there is in 
the comedy and dancing line. Mr. 
Donahue is on the stage all evening 
and not only has some new taps to ex- 
hibit but is usually surrounded, on three 
sides, by Mademoiselle Lily Damita, 
Hollywood’ s fairest flower. If I hada 
theatre party on my hands (which 
heaven forbid) I’d put “Sons O Guns” 
above “Fifty Million Frenchmen.” 
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Sons O’ Guns,” and 


ty Million Frenchmen.” 
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lyn Hoey in “Fi 


FROM TWO GOOD SHOWS. 


Jack Donahue and Lily Damita in “ 
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“The Kiss” 
EALIZING that a silent film 


must have unusual merit to 

hold its own in this day of the 
talkies, the Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer Com- 
pany has proceeded in the making of 
Greta Garbo’s latest film with the cau- 
tion of a general who builds his strong- 
est fortifications a:ound his most vul- 
nerable and most precious possession. 
The direction is expert, the cast is well 
chosen and the star 
has been photo 
graphed to the best 
advantage against a 
background of mod- 
erne interiors that 
lend an added air of 
interest to her excel- 
lent pantomime. 

Nevertheless, the 
handwriting is on 
the wall. The public 
wants conversation. 
For instance, in one 
scene the musical ac- 
companiment _ sud- 
denly ceases . . . a tel- 
ephone rings . . . as 
Greta lifts the re- 
ceiver the silence con- 
tinues and _ people ik 
lean forward all & 
around you in then 
hopeful expectation “ 
that she may speak 
... then the music 
again, and looks of 
disappointment on 
many faces. 

The story, believe 
it or not, is about a 
woman who kills her husband to pre- 
vent him killing a man she does not 
love. The husband, a jealous soul, 
rightfully suspects that Greta is playing 
around, but he unfortunately picks out 
the wrong man on whom to wreak his 
vengeance. Therefore Greta is forced 
to kill hubby to save an innocent by- 
stander. The man she really loves is a 
lawyer who then finds himself con- 
fronted with the task of defending his 
loved one for a crime she has commit- 
ted in the interest of another man. 
Anders Randolph is convincing as the 
husband and Conrad Nagel gives his 
usual fine performance as the lawyer. 

There are two interesting pictorial 
studies of Miss Garbo, The morning 
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Movie Ss + &\& Harry Bwanse 


after the murder the detectives call to 
interview her, and by the simple process 
of frizzing her hair and pulling it 
down over her forehead a bit, she sim- 
ply reeks of criminal possibilities. A 
truly beautiful piece of photography is 
a shot of the star as she stands defiantly 
in the witness box. 

When a good silent picture like this 
one comes along you will hear movie 
patrons on all sides taking up the 
cry of “what-a-relief-after-the-taikies.” 


“Thanks, Mr. Peebles—didja hear about me havin’ to sell 
me wife's yacht when General Motors dropped to 3] 2’ 


Lire’s critic is no longer a member of 
this group. In our opinion there has 
never been a greater exponent of screen 
pantomime than Greta Garbo, but just 
as this art has been discarded as a 
means of expression on the stage, so 
must it give way to the spoken word 
on the screen. 

“The Kiss” is entertaining, not be- 
cause it is a silent film, but in spite of it. 


“Song of Love™ 


ERE is another one about the 
human interest side of backstage 

life, and that ought to stop you without 
going into the harrowing details. The 





featured players are the vaudeville 
headliner, Belle Baker, Ralph Graves 
and the precocious child actor, David 
Durand. 

It’s a sad, sad story. The father 
drinks and the family drifts apart, 
breaking up the precious old act. The 
mother sends the sraall son away to 
school to become a somebody and in 
her spare time rises to the heights as 
a vaudeville star. The father sinks 
from a third-rate vaudeville performer 

to whatever you sink 
to from there. Of 


course the son brings 
the “Three Muske- 
teers,” as they quaint- 
ly call then Ives, 


back together. Tears 
at parting, tears at re- 
union, tears written 
into every other line, 
and how valiantly 
those three work to 
drag them out. We 
must confess that the 
only time we felt like 
crying was when 
Miss Baker stood in 
=.» a box of the Cohan 
> Theatre after the 
show and took a lot 
of bows when she 
must have known the 
picture was bad 

Master Durand 
will get a few laughs 
and tears from peo 
ple who are easily 
susceptible to the ap- 
peal of child actors, 
but for the rest of it, 
Miss Baker has been 
poorly photographed, her voice has not 
been recorded to advantage and the 
reliable Mr. Graves has been wasted on 
a trashy story. 


Better luck next time. 


Newsreel Theatre 


NE of the events of the week to 

which we look forward with 
pleasure is the trip to the Embassy 
Theatre which has been devoted to 
newsreels exclusively. You can drop 
in any time during the afternoon or 
evening and see the news of the day 
in talkies. Football games played in 
(Continued on Page 30) 
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Baird —(Thanksgiving )— 


Leonard At the journals betimes, 
reading therein of Theo- 
dore Dreiser's “reiterated inability to 
discover any ultimate meaning in hu- 
man life,” which he does regard as “a 
succession of fortuitous and incompre- 
hensible episodes leading to nothing- 
ness,” and I could not but think how 
much worse he would feel about it if 
only he had our electric ice box, which 
has set up a new annoyance for me in 
that its ticking, like that of a taxi- 
meter, does constantly suggest the 
ephemeral nature of dollars and cents, 
and Lord! my financial complexities 
of the moment are such that nobody 
short of Owen D. Young could straight- 
en me out with this and that company 
and service, and when I did say so to 
Sam, he said that it would at least be 
quite suitable for Mr. Young to have 
a look at the refrigerator. A great ring- 
ing at our door, which I did open my- 
self, and could well have dropped dead 
from astonishment, for there stood 
three of our cronies who had sailed 
last night on the Mauretania, but the 
boat had hit in the harbor something 
which gouged two great holes in her 
side, which, as Brose confided, a “man 
was at the moment fixing up,” so that 


they did expect to be off by nightfall. | 


By motor to Larchmont to lunch with 
Cozens Lou and Matilda, finding Min- 
nie Davidson there, and Anne and 
Austen, and such a meal as I have not 
tasted in months, the turtle soup and 
the crab meat being worthy of Cole- 
ridge, and the pudding saturated with 
a liqueur which would have inspired 
Josph Hergesheimer for three pages. 
And Lou told about a man who, chid- 
den by his wife for dim-wittedness, had 
responded that mayhap his igno- 
rance might be a liberal education to 
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29— All the 
morning gone 
over Mistress 


Wharton’s new 
novel, rejoiced 
that its quality 


surpasses that of 
her two last, but 
it could have end- 
ed for me on page 
248, since I do 
find literary life in 
New York exceed- 
ing dull material, 
however expertly 
handled, and I did like the old 
woman’s pronouncement that she could 
go without, but that she could not 
economize. Then to Dr. Dardia to 
have my feet fixed, and home to find 
our new red chair come, and Samuel 
sitting in it, and we did talk of many 
matters, S. confiding that his idea of 
a prominent man was one about whom 
chirurgeons posted bulletins when he 
was ill, and how he had observed of 
late that anything reminiscent of the 
Nineties did seem to put me in an 
old-oaken-bucket state of mind, and, 
in connection with some of the minor 
amenities of life, he cautioned me that 
I must never ask a man for a cigarette 
at a large dance, for that he would have 
probably brought no more of his special 
brand than he could consume himself. 
Our Katie in, asking for a kitchen 
consultation at my convenience, and I 
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did go out fearful that a service plate 
was broke, or that the butcher had 
failed us, but she did wish nothing but 
to inquire if a woodchuck was a bird, 
my answer disheartening her some- 
what, for that she had lost a dollar last 
night in maintaining that it was. A 
quiet evening at home over the maga- 
zines and journals, wondering why 
every likely dress pictured in the adver- 
tisements is always sized for Misses 
from fourteen to twenty, and gathering 
a new conception of an optimist— 
namely, a manufacturer who advertises 
as a suitable gift for a young woman a 
harp priced from seven hundred to two 
thousand dollars. 


One thing about the United States, 
you won’t find any other country where 
the publishers take better care of the 
ex-presidents. 


It’s simple to stage a radio hour. 
The only requirements set down by the 
broadcasting directors are that you 
have an orchestra to imitate Rudy Val- 
lee and a team to imitate Moran and 


Mack. 


The eaxty bird gets nothing but set- 
ting-up exercises on the radio. 


The downright uncanny thing about 
mental telepathy is how a performer 
can step out before any audience and 
find someone in it thinking. 





“You know how men are, they never grow up.” 
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Confidential Guide 





Lire’s Ticket SERVICE 


How Lire readers can get good 

orchestra seats at box-office prices 

to all shows on this page indicated 
by stars. 


See page 28 
pag _| 





(Listed in the order of their openings.) 


Comedy and Drama 


WSTREET Playhouse. $3.85—Sat. Hol. 
$4.40—Elmer Rice's fine drama of a mean 
street. 


SCENE. 


*®Journey’s Env. Henry Miller’s. $4.40—How 
British officers saw it through. 


*Ir’s A Wise Cup. Belasco. $3.85—Sat. Hol. 
$4.40—It happens in the best regulated 
families. 


®GamsBuinc. Fulton. $3.85—Sat. Hol. $4.40— 
A good murder story with fine acting by 
George M. Cohan. 


Hovuseparty. Waldorf—Murder in a frat 


house. 
*Ropz’s Env. Maxine Elliott's. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 


$3.85—Dinner with the Mayfair boys off 
a chest containing a corpse. 


*®Supway Express. Liberty. 
$3.85—Mr. Tracy didn’t give 
the lady because he was dead. 

Many Waters. Times Square—Ernest Truex 
in a little play which reads like a novel. 


$3.00—Sat. Hol. 


his seat to 


¥®Canvie-Licut. Empire. 
and indifferent 
Gertrude Lawrence, 
Ernest Glendening. 


$4.40—Goe rd, bad 
the hands of 
Reginald Owen 


repartee in 
and 


*®TuHe Criinat National. $3 
about the stabbing at Sing Sing? 
play and understand it. 


*Jenny. Booth. $3.85—Sat. Hol. $4.40—Jane 
Cowl in a trip to Canada with Guy Stand 
ing. 

*%June Moon. Broadhurst. $3.85—Sat. 
$4.40—Pain in both sides guarantee.l. 

®Lapies Or Tue Jury. Erlanger’s. $3.00—Sat. 


Hol. $3.85—RMrs. Fiske 
the jury. 


Cope. 85—Read 


See this 


Hol. 


has her way with 


WBERKELEY Souare. Lycetem. $4.40—Provoca- 
tive trifle, exquisitely acted by Leslie How- 
ard. 

*®BRoKEN Disues. Ritz. $3.00—Sat. Hol. $3.85 
—Donald Meek as a worm that turns. 

WinTeER Bounp. Garrick—The theme of “The 
Captive” with the point extracted. 

VenerrR. Forty-eighth Street-—A moving su- 
icide by Joanna Roos. 

Your UNc iE 
farce. 

Ir Never Rarvs. 
estate farce. 


Duptey. Cort—Factory-made 


Republic—Calitornia real 

THe Sup. Gansevoort—St. John Ervine’s post 
war tragedy. 

THt Game Or Ann Draru 
Local Parisian politics ot 17y4. 


Lov Guild 


THe Parriarcn. Forty-ninth 
thar in them hills. 


Street—Lite un 


Menvet, Inc. Sam H 
Carr doing his stuff. 


WSacr Warer. John 
Craven ahoy. 


Harris—Alexander 


Golden. $3.85—-Frank, 


How’s Your Heartu? Vanderbilt—Booth 
Tarkington and Harry Leon Wilson on hy- 
pochon4r a 


Tor O’ Tue Hii. Eltinge—A girl's trip from 
the streets to society. 

Younc Sinners. Morosco—A boy and a girl 
on a sofa. 

THe Amorous Antic. Masque—Cheap and 
dirty Greenwich Village love. 

Wuirtpoo.. Biltmore—A parson as a hero for 
the first time in years. 

Heapquarters. Forrest—William Farnum as 
a Police Inspector. 


Eye and Ear 


*&Tue Lirtte SHow. Music Box. $4.40—Sat. 
Hol. $5.50—Clifton Webb, Fred Allen, Lib- 
by Holman and “Moanin’ Low.” 


Hor Cuocorates. Hudson—Darktown revue. 


Eart Carroii’s SketcH Book. Forty-fourth 
Street—Carrell’s best. 
WSweer Apevine. Hammerstein. $6.60—The 
gay ‘nineties to music. Irene Franklin, Hel- 
en Morgan and Charles Butterworth. 


*&TuHe Street Sincer. Shubert. $5.50—A good 


dancing chorus, Queenie Smith and Andrew 
Tombes. 


GEORGE Wuirte’s Scanpats. Apollo—Frances 
Williams and Willie Howard. The tenth 
edition. 
®A Wonverrut Nicut. Majestic. $<. 
Something like Strauss on a revolving s 
WBirrer Sweet. Ziegfeld. $6.60—Noel Cow. 
ard’s operetta, with the ravishing 
Laye. 
Heaps Ur! Alvin. $5.50—Jack Whiting and 
Victor Moore, set to Richard Rodger’s music, 
*&Sons O' Guns. Imperial. $6.60—Jack Dona- 
hue at his best; also Lily Damita. 
&Firry Mivuion FrencuMeEN. Lyric. $6. 
Cole Porter’s smart musical comedy 
Tue Sirver Swan. Martin Beck—Lovel; 
ennese operetta. 


Evelyn 


Movies 


THe Love Parape. (Tatxre) Param 
Chevalier greets sex with a smile i 
song—and the ladies love it. Jeanette Mac 
Donald is an added attraction. 

ConpEMNED. (TaLkiE)—Ronald Colman es 
capes from Devil's Island. Fair. 


a 


(Continued on Page 28) 


‘‘Pardon me sir, are you the old fashioned stew?” 





ITS BEAUTY REFLECTS 
THE CHARACTER OF LINCOLN CRAFTSMANSHIP 


The Judkins Two-window Berline, seating six people in luxurious comfort, is fully adaptable to both owner and chauffeur driven use 


THe QUALITIES which long acquain- 
tance with the Lincoln discloses are 
suggested by a first glimpse of this 
motor car. It wears the explicit 
beauty of high craftsmanship, and 
needs no other. 

The swift contours, the distin- 
guished grace, of the Lincoln are 
the outer signs of an excellence in 
fine car making as deep as the core 
of its mechanism. The poise of the 
Lincoln, its luxury and smartness 
are evidence of the precision-built 
soundness of the whole car. 

Every operation in making the 
Lincoln is governed by standards of 
accuracy as notable for their pre- 


cision as for the steadfast insistence 
with which they are applied. All 
of the material that goes into this 
motor car is tested with exhaustive 
care. With such methods of produc- 
tion, the best engineering talent at 
the command of the Ford organ- 
ization has been able to make the 
Lincoln an automobile of individ- 
ual excellence. 

The builders of this motor car 
have called on the artistic skill of 
the country’s foremost custom 
coachmakers to express in their 
body designs the essential character 
of the Lincoln. LeBaron, Judkins, 
Dietrich, Willoughby, Derham, 


Locke and Brunn have achieved 
subtle and distinguished combina- 
tions of line and form that make 
the Lincoln the smart and beauti- 
ful motor car it is. 

For those who feel that a stead- 
fast sincerity in its building is 
integral to a truly distinguished 
automobile, the Lincoln has a last- 
ing appeal. Its beauty and power, 
its safety and comfort, are deeply 
satisfying throughout the long years 
of its life. In motor, chassis and 
body this is an automobile of un- 
failing qualities . . . as nearly per- 
fect a motor car as it is possible to 
produce ... the Lincoln, 


roe LINCOLN 


—e ie 




















Announcing 
THE OPENING, IN JANUARY, of 


AMERICA’S FINEST YEAR- 
"ROUND RESORT— 


HOTEL AND 
MYRTLE BEACH 


COUNTRY CLUB 
SOUTH CAROLINA 


Right on the ocean, and ad- 
joining the 6,560-yard Ocean- 
Forest Golf Course, designed 
by Robert White. Grass 
greens, in perfect condition, 
seasoned by two years’ use. 
There is also a sporty 9-hole 
course. 


The Ocean-Forest Hotel, built 
of steel and white brick thru- 
out, has 220 outside rooms, 
with salt and fresh-water baths. 
Superb equipment, cuisine, and 
service. The Ocean - Forest 
Country Club house, with 40 
guest rooms, is already open, 
and is unexcelled in beauty 
and comfort. 


Here are the best in golf, ten- 
nis, bathing, fishing, riding, 
driving, hunting, motoring, 
aviation—in a sportsman’s par- 
adise of 66,000 acres (104 
square miles), including fresh- 
water lakes, majestic forests, 
and 12 miles of unrivaled 
smooth beach— in a _ mild, 
bracing climate, ideal in win- 
ter and summer. 17 hours from 
New York by Atlantic Coast 
Line Railway (direct-Pull- 
mans). Excellent motor roads 
all the way. 


For reservations or informa- 
tion, consult any authorized 
travel bureau, or 

ROBERT WHITE, 

Secretary Ocean- 

Forest Country Club, 


522 Fifth Avenue, 
New York, 


(VANderbilt 3067) or 



































From the New Books 








Cocktails were a shocking innovation 
at a Porter family party . . . Alec 
hadn’t the least idea what Rose was 
up to, out there in the pantry, until 
she appeared in the door, a radiant, 
shimmery, long-legged sprite, bearing 
a tray of clinking, sparkling, pale- 
green drinks—followed by Minnie 
looking like a thunder-cloud under a 
net cap and behind a plate of canapes. 
. . « It was queer, but those cocktails, 
supposedly such taboo to all Porters, 
proved not only acceptable, but pleas- 
urable . . . Gran pretending, arch old 
hypocrite, it was “lime juice and quite 
tasty’—and Mother, having hers 


, poured down a resistant throat by 


George—Paula taking a little of hers 
“just out of curiosity. I believe in try- 
ing everything once”—Aunt Cynthia 
sipping hers with ladylike sophistica- 
tion, as one used to society and its 
worldliness. And everyone was in high 
spirits afterwards, except Gran, who 
got sleepy. 
-Birds Got to Fly, 
by Ruth Blodgett. 


I should imagine that a madhouse 
would be an excellent place to be sane 
in. Id a long sight rather live in a 
nice quiet secluded madhouse than in 
intellectual clubs full of unintellectual 
people, all chattering nonsense about 
the newest book of philosophy; or in 
some of those earnest, elbowing sort 
of Movements that want you to go in 
for Service and help to take away some- 
body else’s toys. 

—From The Poet and the Lunatics, 

by G. K. Chesterton. 


That evening there was a pathologi- 
cal sunset. Well up toward the zenith 
the sky was pale and anaemic. Then 
it mellowed to a layer of faint rose, 
very restrained and vestal in tone, 
which in turn became healthily ruddy 
and ended up in the kind of high- 
blood-pressure purple that used to be 
the signal for a lancet and a flock of 
leeches. Over ail was the sinister 
greenish hue that generally results 
from mixing cherries and milk. 

—From An Arctic Rodeo, 

by Daniel W. Streeter. 


Who recalls when a girl had to have 
“some meat on her to git by? 
—Abe Martin’s Town Pump, 
by Kin Hubbard. 
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Where Winter Suns Are 
Gay and Strong: 


To go to France at any time is good. But 
to go now is to avoid the tourist-mob . . . to 
see it at its lovely, leisured best ... and at 
your own... to take advantage of its sun- 
shine and its flowers, its smartest beaches at 
their smartest season. 


There’s the Céte Basque along the pounding 
iscay ... Biarritz, where the beret came from 
and the clever photographers go to snap the 
fashionables . . . St. Jean de Luz, Hendaye for 
golf... and then, across the Pyrenees where 
you stop for winter sports . .. the Céte d’Or 
and the Céte d’Azur, strung with resorts so 
many and so varied that all tastes are met .. . 
Marseilles, the greatest port in France, clus- 
tered about with beaches . . . Cannes, where 
the international set foregathers .. . Antibes. 
Juan-les-Pins, Nice, Villeframche, scene of 
the February naval Battle of the Flowers, 
Monte Carlo, where the battle is of wits. 


Returning . . . there’s the lovely, lazy Chateau 
Country . . . Chinon, where Jean d’Arc saw 
her King .. . Azay-le-Rideau, tiny but such 
perfect Renaissance ... Langeais, pure Gothic 
and a fort, despite its flowers . .. Villandry of 
the gardens and the swans . . . Chenoncewux. 
swung gayly out across the Cher . . . Chambord 
of the double spiral staircase . . . Chaumont 
where Catherine studied astrology while Diane 
studied men . 


Information and literature on request 


RAILWAYS OF FRANCE 


General Representatives 


ENTERNATIONAL WAGON-LITS 
701 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 





THE FEMALE OF THE SPECIES 
Being Contributions ' from the Ladies 


‘Twas Ever Thus 


If, sometime, I should have a night 
alone— 

No books to read, nothing to wash, no 
nending— 

A certain time that I could call my own 

Without necessity for gain or spending; 

If I should find myself without a letter 

That must be answered, or a seam to 
sew, 

Without a visitor, or, even better, 

No one within ten miles that I might 
know— 


Then | should be in my idea of heaven. 
Valhallah only means one thing to 
me— 
A quiet evening, lasting, say, from 
seven 
ime for bed, whenever that may be. 
Yet should this state occur, I have no 
doubt, 
I'd phone someone to come and take 
me out. 
—Myra M. Waterman. 


Mvucu Marriep Mortner: Betty dear, 
this is your first daddy. 
Mopern Cuitp: Oh! How do you 
do—I’ve heard so much about you. 
—Alice M. Richards. 


Quandary 
Jim is fond of books and plays, 


\nd has a lot of money. 
Dick is fond of gaiety, 
ind knows when things are funny. 


Bill would seem, I must admit, 
lhe dullest of the three, 
But here’s a point to bear in mind— 
Bill is fond of me. 
—Constance Wellman. 








Palms and Oases 


That Haven’t Changed Since 
Abraham Fed His Flocks 


PARIs itself, afloat and dancing. ~¥ The 
most famous chef who ever went to sea. ~~ A crowd 
who couldn’t be lured by the usual stodgy cruise. 
ev A South Atlantic crossing, straight to the Afri- 
can coast. ~¥ Nine ports with indefinite stopovers... 
second calls and inter-cruise exchanges that permit 
you to rejoin the “France” on subsequent sailings. 


Jan. 11..Feb. 12..Mar. 15..Apr. 25 


Santa Cruz de Tenerife, Casablanca, Morocco, 
Gibraltar, Barcelona, Algiers, Naples, Monaco, 
Marseilles, Cannes...Algiers and home. 

» > 


Five and a half days to Plymouth 


Up “the longest gangplank in the world” from the 
heart of Manhattan, via the express service of the 


“Tle de France,” Jan. 17, Feb. 7 


“Paris,” Jan. 24, Feb. 21 


Calling at Plymouth, for London...a few J oe my later 
the covered pier at Havre, three hours, Paris. 


French Line 


Information from any authorized French Line Agent or write 
direct to 19 State Street, New York City 





Directions for Contributing to 
THE FEMALE Or Tue SPECIES 
Can be found on Page 31 








4 The Ffaming 0 


: vw vy MIAMI meacte 
BITTERS is 3 Sunshine OP. layground 
enes the Stemas 4 — Famed for its service, 
nls te teen : 4 cuisine Jor unsurpassed 
Aids Digestion by location. 
, ; American Plan Ps 
Sample of Bitters by 2 es * c.$. KROM 
mail 25 cts. b . 


Cc. W. ABBOTT & CO. 
Baltimore, Md. “May I use your phone?” 

















“The Boss? 


»+«+ there, with th’ pipe” 


EN at the top are apt to be pipe- 
smokers. Ever noticed? It’s no 
mere coincidence— 

Pipe-smoking is a calm and deliberate 
habit—restful, stimulating. His pipe 
helps a man think straight. A pipe is 
back of most big ideas. 

Prove it. Fill the bowl of a good briar 
—with Edgeworth, if you please. Watch 
the tobacco swell as it gets down to 
business. Relish that rich fragrance 
even non-smokers like. That’s tobacco 
as it was made to be smoked—the 
choicest qualities, the finest blends, 
reserved for pipes! 

Let us in on it. We’ll treat—with a 
generous little glad-to-meet-you packet 
of good old Edgeworth, free. Name on 
the coupon, an envelope, a stamp and a 
mail box ... we’ll do the rest. 


EDGEWORTH 


GIVE HIM EDGEWORTH and a pipe 

for Christmas—see what a welcome they 

get! If your dealer can’t supply Edgeworth 

gift cartons, we can. Send us your-cards and 

we'll mail the Edgeworth to your Christ- 
mas list—$1.65 a pound 
in glass jar, $1.50 in tin 
humidor, 75 cents a 
half pound. 


HANDY 
POCKET 
PACKAGE 


Larus & Bro. Co., 100 S. 22d St., Richmond, Va 


I'll try your Edgeworth. And I'll try it in ¢ 
good pipe. 


Life 
Confider tial Guide 


(Continued from Page 24) 





Marianne. (Tarxre) Metro-Goldwyn—Mar- 
ion Davies’ best effort. 

Sweetie. (TaLKiE) Paramount—Jack Oakie’s 
rendition of “Alma Mammy” is worth the 
price of admission. Also Nancy Carroll anJ 
Helen Kane. Swell fun. 

Broapway ScanpaLs. (TaLkieE) Columbia— 
Scandalous. 

Tue Unnory Nicur. (Tatxie) Metro-Gold- 
wyn—Roland Young, Dorothy Sebastian 
and Ernest Torrence in a good Boo! picture. 

Huntinc Ticers In Inpia. Talking Picture 
Epics—The first of a series of scientific 
pictures accompanied by talkie lectures. Very 
interesting. 

THe Hottywoop Star. (Tarkie) Mack Sen 
nett—A really funny short comedy. 

Sunny Sipe Up. (Tacxre) Fox—Janet Gaynor 
and Charley Farrell try to sing. The tunes 
are swell and the “Turn On The Heat” 
number is swell. 

Tuey Hap To See Paris. (TaLtxre) Fox— 
Will Rogers is as interesting on the screen 
as he is in person. 

Rio Rita. (Tatxie) Radio—A swell screen 
version of the Ziegfeld musical extrava 
ganza—and you will be amazed when you 
hear Bebe Daniels sing. 

AppLause. (TaLkie) Paramount—Helen Mor- 
gan becomes a capable dramatic actress. Ex- 
cellent cast. 

Disrakui. (TaLkie) Warner Brothers—The 
talkies preserve a record of George Arliss in 
his greatest role. Splendid. 

Fuicut. (TaLckie) Columbia—Jack Holt and 
Ralph Graves making Nicaragua safe for 
the Marines. Good aerial photography. 

SaLute. (TaLkre) Fox—Opening the Holly- 
wood football season with George O’Brien 
heroing. Stepin Fetchit gives another fin: 
comedy performance. 


Records 


ink, So Seer Tango fox-trot. 

Wuy 
Slick one-step. Tunes from “Sons O° Guns.” 
(Victor) 


Georcia Pines. .“Wah-da-de-dah-dah” stomp. 
Sone oF THe Bayou 

Blues 4 la Negro spiritual. (Columbia) 
Wirnout A Sonc.. 
Great Day 

All rhythm and pep. 


Enchanting melody. 


Itt Be Reminvep Or You 

A Littte Kiss Each Morninc 
Rudy Vallee singing two numbers from his 
picture “The Vagabond Lover.” (Victor) 


Sheet Music 


“I'm That Way Over You” (Sons O’ Guns) 

“My Rosemarie” (Duchesse of Chicago) 

“Look In My Eyes” (Duchesse of Chicago) 

“I Mean What I Say” (Woof-Woof) 

“Why” (Sons O’ Guns) 

“A Year From Today” (New York Nights. 
Movie) 


LiFe’s 
Ticket Service 


*We render this service without profit sote- 
ly in the interest of our readers. 

Wilf you are going to be in Neu York, 
Lire’s Ticket Service will not only save you 
money but an extra trip to the box-off 

Good seats are available for attra dene 
indicated in the Confidential Guide by STARS 
and at PRICES noted. . 

All orders for tickets must reach Lar 
Office at least seven days before date of per- 
formance. Check for exact amount mu 


ice. 


t be 
attached to each Purchase Order. 

Receipt will be sent to purchaser by return 
mail. This must be presented at the box ffice 
on the evening of the performance. 

7 7 * 

IN ORDER TO KEEP TICKETS OUT Of 
THE HANDS OF TICKET SCALPERS 
SEATS WILL BE HELD AT THE BOX-O! 
FICE AND WILL NOT BE RELEASED UN- 
TIL AFTER EIGHT O'CLOCK ON THI 
NIGHT OF THE PERFORMANCE. 

> J * 

In selecting attractions, purchasers are asked 
to name two alternative choices of shows with 
each selection, in case Lire’s quota of 
for that performance is exhausted. R 
tance will have to cover the cost of the h 
priced seats requested. Any excess ar 
will be refunded. 

* * * 

Lire will be glad to make appropriat 
lections for purchasers if they will in 
with order the type of show preferred an 
mit amount to cover top prices. Any exces 
amount will be refunded. 

* * * 

NO ORDERS FOR SEATS TAKEN OV! 
THE TELEPHONE. 

* * > 

NO MONEY REFUNDED ON ORDERS 
WITHOUT SEVEN DAYS’ NOTICE. 

7 





Lire’s TICKET SERVIC! 
598 Madison Ave., New York City 


Purchase Order 
Dear Lire 
1 want tickets for the following show 


(Name of Show) 


(No. Seats) (Date) 


My name 





My street address________ 


And the town and state — —_ 


NOW LET THE EDGEWORTH COME’, , 


1899. Shall we join the ladies? 
1929. Where the hell’s my wife? 
—The Humorist. 


(Address) 
Enclosed 


Check for $ 





























ie 


célestins 





french vichy 


last 
smoke... 


the irri- 
of tobacco 


Fatigued by 
tating action 
vour stomach troubles you. 


But forestall 
the impending trouble and 
healthy 
ligestion simply by 
drinking a glass of VICHY- 
CELESTINS. 


you can 


vive yourself a 


This natural alkaline 


mineral water possesses 
properties. 
Recommended by physi 
cians for table use. Served 
by clubs, hotels and res- 
Sold by your 


rare curative 


taurants, 
grocer and druggist. 


FRANCIS H. LEGGETT & CO. 
27th Street and Hudson River | 
New York 
General distributers f or the United States 


es = ina Pinch use ALLEN'S FOOT - EASE 


Life 


Prize Winners of LIFE’S 
Cross Word Picture 
Puzzle No. 14 



































“James, I'll use the mashie.” 


1st Prize of $50.00 won by 


F. W. Toerner, 
2541 S. Bonnafon Street, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
A fight that’s “in the bag.” 


2nd Prize of $25.00 won by 


William C. Trimble, 
63 79 Hall, 
Princeton, N. J. 
“Amateur beats professional by one 
stroke.” 


3rd Prize of $15.00 won by 


Mrs. E. 1. Cooper, 
15 Raleigh Road, 
Belmont, Mass. 
Instinctive behavior of a gentleman 
facing a hazard. 


4th Prize of $10.00 won by 


E. R. Graham, 
75 Aguiar Street, 
Havana, Cuba. 
Friend burglar appears a bit run- 
down, and a iittle iron may do him 


good. 


No tonic 


. better than Abbott's Bitters. Sample by 
mail, 25 cts. 


C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md 


Answers to Anagrins 


on page § 
Galosh. 
Spinster. 
Prophet. 
Cloves. 
Clothier. 
Salesmen. 





THINK 


TWICE 


| BETWEEN the first puff of the 





morning and the last one at night, 
there’s plenty of time for a second 
thought. Smoking can be ever so 
much more delightful if Squibb’s 
Dental Cream is there to help you. 

For, no matter how often you 
smoke, there’s always new zest 
waiting, if you brush your teeth 
with Squibb’s. 

Start one of your smoking days 
with Squibb’s. All day long, you'll 
notice a brisker, snappier smoke 
appetite. "Cause the particles of 
Squibb’s Milk of Magnesia that 
cling to the gums and tooth crev- 
ices refresh and protect your 
mouth. 

40c a generous tube at all drug 


stores. 
© 1929 by E. R. Squibb & Sons 


GUARD THE 
DANGER 
LINE 





We 


FLOWERS 
this Christmas 




















\= 





Movies 


(Continued from Page 22) 


New York on Saturday afternoon are on display Saturday 
night. Senators who have views on prohibition men 
before you and state their opinions amid cheers and hisses 
Booth Tarkington tells you how to write a book and Arnold 
Rothstein’s sweetheart reveals something of her opinions 
of this famous gambler whose murder has never been solved. 
Very interesting. 

Other cities may follow this lead if the Embassy proves 
to be a financial success. The charge there is twenty-five 
cents, and every time we have attended there was a good 
sized crowd present. 

This means of diversion is recommended to any person 
who happens to be in the neighborhood of Times Square 
with a little time on their hands. 

Wire (sewing in hayfield while on a day’s outing): Bob! 
What language you're using! 

“Well, I bet I’m the first man who’s ever found a needle 


in a haystack!” —Pearson’s. 


If you tell a young golf ball stories about snakes and big 


grasshoppers, it might make the little fellow stay out of 
the tall grass. —Tom Sims for Kay Features. 


By means of a new local anzsthetic patients may listen to 
wireless while undergoing a surgical operation. Some, 
however, firmly demand chloroform. 


—London Opinion. 


Every salesman, according to Mr. Holbrook Jackson, is 
an actor. “To buy or not to buy; that is the question.” 
—Punch. 














To Ensure 


“A Merry Christmas 
to All’’ 


Give a Subscription to 


Life 


The Gift that means pleasure the 

whole year through. Each week 
they will rush for Lire to see it first, but as “he who 
laughs last laughs best,” it zlso covers a consolation 
prize. A laugh is Nature’s panacea for many ills. 
Try it and see for yourself. 


A Christmas Card in colors, announcing your gift, 
will be sent on request. 


Christmas Order 
Enclosed find Five Dollars (U. S. and Canada) 
Foreign $6.60 
Send LiFe for One Year to 


Christmas Card 
From 





LIFE, 598 MADISON AVE., NEw YORK. 








Beginning inthe Jan. 3rd 
number LIFE will pre- 


sent a brand new feature 


WILLINGDRIFT 
by 
Eric Hatch 


A series of humorous 
stories about a typically 
American family 








Watch for zt! 








The Female of the Species 


The Women’s Press Club of New 
York, through the pages of Lirz, are 
giving the women of America a chance 
to prove they have a sense of humor. 
This contest, which started Nov. 1, 
will run for twelve weeks and $1,000 
in prizes will be offered by the Club for 
the cleverest humorous material, sub- 
mitted during that time by a woman. 
The cleverest pieces will be printed in 
Lire and regular rates will be paid for 
them in addition to the prizes. The 
prizes will be: First Prize—$500; Sec- 
ond Prize—$250; Third Prize—$100; 
and six Fourth Prizes of $25 each. 

Al] manuscripts must be typewritten 
and must be addressed to Beatrice B. 
Beecher, Women’s Press Club Editor, 
Lire, 398 Madison Ave., New York 
City. To insure safe return enclose 
self-addressed stamped envelope. 

Material may be submitted in the 
form of humorous articles, essays, 
verse, paragraphs, or ideas for humor- 
ous pictures on any subject. Ideas ac- 
cepted will be illustrated by Lire’s 
artists. Articles must not be longer 
than 250 words. 

















Planters Salted Peanuts are always 
as fresh as the ae Extra. — 
as a newly printed newspaper. s 
big and plump as the Sunday Edi- 
tion. 


These wholesome, roasted, salted 
peanuts are the pick of the Virginia 
crop. ‘*The Nickel Lunch.” Sold 
only in the glassine bag with 
MR. PEANUT onit. Buy a bagevery 


day. 
TUNE IN 


“Pranters Peanut Pickers.” WEAF 
and associated NBC Stations. Every Fri- 
day at 10 P. M. (Eastern Standard Time). 











PLANTERS NUT & CHOCOLATE COMPANY 
U. S. A. and Canada 


PLANTERS 


SALTED PEANUTS 


Life 
Holiday Cheer With European Flavour! 


DRY 
MARTINI 

1/3 Nuyens’ 
French 

Dry Vermouth 
2/3 Holloway’s 
London Dry, 
Shake With 
Cracked Ice 


NUYENS’ 
FRENCH DRY 


You won’t 
find anything 
more delightful for Christ- 
mas and holiday hospitality 
than these world famous 
flavours—all imported. For 
the banquet table, buffet or 
serving tray they lend perfect 
enhancement to holiday cheer 
and spirit. 
B. B. DORF & CO. INC, 
350 W. 3ist St., N. Y. 

At All Recipe booklet L, 

Good for mixed drinks 
Grocers on request 


HOLLO 
ONDON DRy 
ey 
Made 
and 


_Bottied 
in France 


Hollowapy’s 
London DBDrp 


Direct from London where it 
is especially distilled for the 
American market. Blends well 


31 


ALEXANDER 
COCKTAIL 
1/3 Holloway’s 
London Dry 
1/3 Nuyens’ 


Shake With 
Cracked Ice 


NUYENS’ 
CREME 


VERMOUTH with drinks. 


DE COCOA 











LIFE’S 
DOG CALENDAR 
for 1930 


Our annual DOG CALENDAR is a very 
popular institution and makes a most 
popular holiday gift for anyone who loves 
dogs. 

6 sheets in colors. Price one dollar. You 
will want one for yourself of course, and 
to send some to friends for Christmas. 

Better order now as edition is limited. 





Lire, 598 Madison Ave., New York 
Here is dollars. Mail calendars to 

















> Great New Snips 


NEW YORK TO AND FROM 


ALIFORNE 


S. S. Pennsylvania, S. S. Virginia, 
S. S. California —largest ships ever 
built under the American flag. All 
outside rooms, many with private 
bath. Open-air, built-in deck swim- 
ming pools, Every luxury and con- 
venience of modern ocean travel. 


Route: New York, Havana, Panama 
Canal, San Diege (Coronado Beach), 
Los Angeles, San Francisco—ineither 
direction. Fortnightly sailings. 


fanama facifie fine 


INTERNATIONAL MERCANTILE MARINE COMPANY 
No. 1 Broadway, New York; 180 No. Michigan 
Ave., Chicago; 460 Market St., San Francisco; 
our offices elsewhere or authorized steamship 

and railroad agents 
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WHYy, 
GLOVES, 
OF 
COURSES 





WHEN you don’t quite trust your 
taste in ties—when you know he has 
a book, a pair of slippers and piles 
of handkerchiefs—remember gloves! 
They’re acceptable to any male. Par- 
ticularly Fownes Gloves. 

No question of taste when you 


choose Fownes. All models are au- 
thentic in design, smartly styled 
through Fownes of London. No ques- 
tion of quality either. Fownes lead- 
ership in the fine-glove field, based 
on superb leathers and honest crafts- 
manship, has endured ‘since 1777. 
You simply can’t make a mistake! 

Illustrated here are two gloves 
ideally adapted to gift purposes. 
One is a luxurious slate-gray mocha, 
lined with soft, warm rabbit fur. The 
other is soft, sturdy pigskin, unlined 
—hand sewn or plain stitched. Either 
is appropriate for the man who drives 
—or for any man who wants cold- 
weather comfort. 

There is a rich variety of Fownes 
Gloves in other leathers, from $3 to 
$15. Particularly popular is the side- 
eut Sesqui style. At your favorite 
shops. Fownes Brothers & Co., Inc., 
354 Fourth Avenue, New York City. 


IT’S A 


FOWNES 


THAT’S ALL YOU NEED TO 
KNOW ABOUT A GLOVE 


LIFES CROSS WORD PICTURE PUZZLE NO. 19 
$100.00 In Prizes Every Week 


Life 






1st Prize $50.00, 2nd Prize $25.00, 3rd Prize $15.00, 4th Prize $10.00 


After you have solved the puzzle and guessed the correct title for the picture 
the words of which are in the puzzle, give your exp!anation of it in not More 
than 15 words. 


The prizes will be awarded for the cleverest explanations by those who have 
correctly solved the puzzle. In case of a tie the full amount of the prize will be 
awarded to each tying contestant. This contest closes, Lire Office, noon, Jan. 7 
Winners will appear in the Jan. 24 issue. . 
Send all puzzles to Puzzle Editor, Lire, 598 Madison Ave., New York 
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HORIZONTAL 
Navies fight over this. 
These grow fat down on the farm. 
A shrewish thing to do. 
This smacks of affection. 
A word rarely ever heard in a speakeasy. 
It takes two to make this. 
This runs in the spring. 
What the schooners used to cross. 
Nice kind of drink for hot weather. 
A legendary bird of prey. 
A negative prefix. 
This is crude and unrefined. 
What the go-getter did. 
Part of the verb to be. 
Just a little drink. 
The whole bunch. 
Something a golfer sould get away from. 
This has a kick in it. 
This is odd. 
A good thing to play—if you can. 
Even a Scot would have trouble holding 
onto this. 
A sentimental thing to do. 
Before. 
South Norwalk. (Abbr.) 
These insist on all work and no play. 
A middle western State. (Abbr.) 


Av w= 


xs 


It. 


13. 


19. 








VERTICAL 
A winter sport. 
A group of islands. (Abbr.) 
What a yes-man is supposed to do. 
Preposition—above and touching. 
To make a get-away. 
The path to righteousness. 
Amer:can Institute. (Abbr.) 
Charming Greek Goddesses. 
There's no fun in this kind of person 
Santa Claus. 
This was always picking on the dough 
boy. 
How the movies get over these days 
These are represented in Washington 
Often used as a gem. 
You should have reasons to do this 
What the live pedestrian did. 
This bird works for the farmer. 
The I's have it. 
Definite article. 
You can call her this, if she’s married. 
The English think this is the home of 
Yankee Boodle. (Abbr.) 
This leaves for Europe every day. (Abbr.) 


Tue Penton Press Co., CLEVELAND 











At Last! 


Even the Scissorless May Now Subscribe to Life! 


For years, hundreds of would-be subscribers have written in, com- 
plaining that they cannot clip our coupons because they own no scis- 
sors. Stumped by this perplexing difficulty, the circulation dept. has 
turned the problem over to Lire’s own Naturalist, Dr. S. 

After a thorough study of the matter from all angles, the Doctor 
offers the following fool-proof solution: If you have no means of 


clipping the coupon yourself, simply sprinkle a row of garden seeds 





as indicated along the line below, and place the page in a prominent 





place out on your back stoop. Lured by. the succulent tidbits, the 





sharp-billed grackles will come fluttering from their arboreal retreats, 





and in pecking at the seeds, they will sever the coupon for you. 





(N. B. Practically any common vegetable seed will serve the pur- 
pose, excepting, of course, kohlrabi. To grackles, kohlrabi is positively 
anathema.) 





nd LIFE 
8 598 Madison Ave 


0 
® New York 





® 10 weeks $1.00 
8 (U. S. and Canada) 
J 20 wecks $2.00 
ys? (U. S. and Canada) 
® One year $5.00 
e (U. S. and Canada) 


Foreign $6.60 


Dear Lire: 


Enclosed, find 


Enter me for.. 
subscription 





Oy de T Now! for delivery Christmas Morn ) 


Let Majestic’s 
COLORFUL TONE 
flood your home with 
year round enjoyment 


Here is the perfect Christmas gift... end- 
less entertainment by the greatest masters 
of music and drama... yours and your 
family’s on Christmas day and all the 
days and nights to follow. 

Hear Majestic’s powerful, life-like re- 
production of every program. Observe 
how its COLORFUL TONE reveals a// the 
brilliant beauty of a// music... orchestra 
or band... instrument or voice... high 
notes and low...without interference, 
distortion or background noise...at any 
volume...at any distance. 

Order now. A small down-payment 
will insure delivery of your Majestic on 
Christmas morning... through Majes- 
tic’s own Finance Plan. 


Gricssy-Grunow Company, Cuicaco, U. S. A. 
World’s Largest Manufacturers of Complete Radio Receivers 


Licensed under patents and applications of R. 
C. A.and R.F.L., also by Lektiphone, Lowell 
& Dunmore and "Hogan License Associates. 


: a | M 


Moayestic BEAUTY as illustrated in this authentic Jacobean period 
model, matches the incomparable beauty of tone provided by the famous 
Majestic chassisand super-dynamic speaker ...Tune in Majestic Theatre of 


the Air ++W endell Hall, Director ++ over the Colum- $ 
bia Broadc a System every Sunday evening 14¢ 00 


from 9 to 10 E, 8. Time. Stage-screen headliners, 
* LESS TUBES 


Early English Model, same chassis and speaker (less tubes), $776.00 


o..4-4 & ©.8 





